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that of any saint known in his day. The king and
queen greeted him with special reverence, and made
haste to lay the new-born prince at his feet. When
he saw the boy he bowed before him, touching the
dust eight times with his forehead as he would do in
worship before the gods ; and he murmured holy
greetings which filled those who stood near him with
wonder and with awe. " Thou shalt preach the
Law/5 he said, " and save all men who learn the
Law, though I shall never hear; for I shall die too
soon, though of late I have longed to pass away/5

Now when Prince Siddartha was seven days old
his mother died, and the care of the child passed into
the hands of the king, who lavished every kind of
tenderness upon the motherless child, and tended
him in person until the time came when he thought
it wise to seek a tutor for the boy. He called a
council of his wisest men and asked them who was
to have charge of the young prince's education.
They at once named a sage who had a reputation
throughout the world for his intimate knowledge of
the holy books, who was, moreover, learned in the
subjects which enlist the interest, uplift the mind,
and satisfy the soul of mortal men, and who knew also
how to teach the prince the use of his hands.

The next day the sage came to the palace, and the
prince was at once sent to receive his instructions.
His father had given the boy a slate of ox-red sandal-
wood, set all round the frame with precious stones,
and sprinkled smooth with emery dust, upon which
the little pupil was to trace his letters or figures as